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* n E Fi: if 


HE following lines were written by the 
Author for her amuſement in her hours of 
leifure, and of courſe ſhe did not originally intend 
that they ever ſhould have the honor of public 
inſpection; but her friends having been pleaſed to 
think that they contain ſome degree of merit, the 
has therefore ventured to publiſh them, and hum- 
bly ſolicits the candor of thoſe generous friends 


and the public. 


FLIGHTS oo FANG © 
o R 
POETICAL EFFUSIONS. 


By a LADY, late of Mrtexaw; in the County of SYAXY: 


1 


FLIGHTS or FANCY;' 
; ; | s | 


OR 


POETICAL EFFUSIONS. 
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LINES ADDRESSED TO A PARTICULAR FRIEND. 
| AUGUST aft, 791. 


N ſubjects high and trivial themes, 
I've exercis'd my pen; 

And ſometimes touch'd the wide extremes, 

Ol great and little men. 


Of nature and her lovlineſs, 
I've try'd ta ſpeak with art; 
And thought 'twas eaſy to expreſs, 
The dictates of the heart. 


But ſoon convinc'd of friendſhip's power, 
found my maxim wrong; 

My heart confeſs'd the happy hour, 
But faulter'd on my tongue. 


A | My 
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My F riend is all my wiſh can frame, 

| Sincere and good and kind; 

His boſom holds the pureſt flame, 
His ſoul his all refin'd. 


A LETTER IN VERSE TO A GENTLEMAN IN 


ANSWER TO HIS. 


AY many happy years attend, 
Jon him who is Oliwvia's friend; 


| Your plan of life, I much approve, 


Spent 1n religion and in love ; 

To riſe by eight, 1s ſomewhat ſoon, 
But better ſo than ſleep till noon; 

I'd give up luxury, and riot, 

For ſweet content, and ſimple diet. 
The Lady, Sir, I wiſh to know, 
Which you confeſs you value ſo, 

By I--- and Y--- I can't diſcover, 
To whom you are ſo true a lover, 
Are you ſo overcome by Cupid, 

To quite forget that I am ſtupid, 
Since you have rais'd my expectation, 
Pray don't refuſe an explanation; 
And it ſhall be my ardent prayer, 
That you may gain the matchlels fair--- 
A Chriſtmas-kiſs I cannot fend, 


That 


8 
That ſeaſon, Sir, is at an end: 
Beſides excuſe this frank confeſſion, 
On paper they make no impreſſion, 
And pity 'tis methinks you ſay 
My kiſſes ſhould be thrown away. 
P. S. If to oblige is your deſire, 
Pray put this nonſenſe in the fire, 
Believe me 'tis my only aim, | 
By writing verſe to raiſe a flame. 


DR” "INI WITS 
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VERSES addreſsd to an OXONIAN. 
: A SATTELC 


[TH bluſhes, Sir, I muſt confeſs, 
VI am ſo charm'd with your addreſs, 
It is in vain for to conceal, 
A paſſion which J here reveal; 
Such ſoſtneſs with ſuch ſweetneſs join d 
And then your wit is ſo refin'd, 
Your delicacy I admire, 
Not dancing will make you perſpire, 
Oh! what a charming compoſition ! 
Ot ſenſe, of eloquence, of erudition ; 
To one who is a bright Oxonian, 
1 muſt appear a ſimple- tonian, 


wO 


Jet am ambitious to excell, 


6 


A A Nymph whoſe call'd your favorite Be; ; 
I pray now tell me is it true, 
Thar you love her and ſhe loves Ow 
With doubts and fears, I am involv'd, 
Till you this queſtion have reſolv d- 
Philander's charming ſhape and air, 
With R——d's, R——d4's can't compare: 
Your pleaſing face is ſo enchanting, 
When you the minuet are dancing, 
And then the flying of your bag, 
Makes you look ſo like an arch wag, 
I think a ſmile of approbation, 
Cannot be thought a defamation ; 
'Your gentle movement in advancing, 
To Ladies in the country-dancing, 
The eaſy hop belongs to you, 
A hop that's equall'd but by few; 
And every thing in ſhort inſpires, 
O Muſes! Muſes ! tune your lyres! 
That I'm in raptures *tis in vain to tell, 
You are a Beau, but I am not a Belle. 

* The Gentleman's favorite Lady. 


* — 


Ueon MR. NAS H 's Los ING THE ELECTION AT 


COVENTRY. 


Ht done with your ſkits, upon Na/h's Election, 


'Tis cruel---nay hard---who can bear ſuch de- 


traction, 


. 
But alas! tis with him, as this box in my drawer's, 
It once was thought perfect, tho now many flaws; 
For this has receiv'd, a moſt terrible blow, 
And to what was it owing? by its falling too“ Lowe, 
To do it this mischief I did not intend, 
And tho? twas a r yet it came from a friend. 


* * Gentleman's name 1 5 oecaſioned Mr. NASH to loſe his 
Election, altho' his friend. 


Addreſs d to the Gentlemen of the BILL of Ricurs,. 


on their damning the Comedy of 


ET anger ſubſide, and no quarrels ariſe, 
What harm can there be in 4 Word to the Wife, 
But I to oblige will reverſe +Kelly's rules, 
And fay in return here's---A Word to the Fools. 
+ The Perſon who wrote the Play. 


__. — 4, = a FY 


Addreſsd by defire, to her Grace the - Dutcheſs of Marl- 
borough, an ber preſenting an Infant with a Toy. 


OUR goodnels, greatneſs, all conſpire, 
To make me honor and admire, 
Aad think 1 am oblig'd.to ſhow 


Your 
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Nor wonder gracious Lady, why a Bard, 


„ 
Your grace, the gratitude I owe. 
My Child unknowing of it's joy, | 
Without due thanks receiv'd your toy : 


But for my infant let me plead, 


The mother begs to intercede, 
And finds a pleaſure in this thought, 
You'll not ſtile innocence a fault. 


This notion J with joy ſuſpend, 


You are it's Patron, and it's Friend. 


* * b * — — 


k 


TO THE | SAME. 


ILL gracious Marlbro' deign to ſmile once more, 
On whom her goodneſs ſuch rich influence bore? 
Embolden'd by thoſe marks of kind regard, 
Once more I venture tho! the taſk be hard: 
Foo great a height my faint expreſſion ſought, 
And falls beneath my ſubje& and my thought. 
Gratitude prompts, yet bids me to beware; 
How ſhall I write?--yet how ſhall I forbear ! 
Great Marlbro's favors teach the dumb to ſing, 
Love, honor, and reſpe& attempt che ſtring. 
Twas ever hers with gentle hand to aid, 
What zeal dictated, and what duty paid: 
This makes ambition ſtray o'er reaſons bound, 
In hopes to be with a free pardon crown'd. 


(Whom frowning fortune ſeem'd to diſregard) 


1 


Meeting your Graces 8 patronage, wh all . 
A mother's fondeſt hopes muſt ſtand or fall ; 
Should with the pleaſing thoughts her boſom warm d, 

Aw'd by the virtues, by the graces cham d. 
Preſume thoſe ſoft ſenſations to. impart, t 
And hope for ſhelter, in that noble heart, 
From whence thoſe fair exalted actions flow, 
Whoſe great examples teach mankind to know. 
How much of heay'n ſuperior minds may prove, = 
And the high bliſs that crown's a mutual lavew-- 510 
May fav'ring heav'n its richeſt gifts beſtow, | H 
And health and glory crown great Marlbro's brow1 
May knowledge, with diſtinguiſh'd luſtre ſnine, 
In Spencer's noble and illuſtrious Line! iT 
May ſhe who now inſpires my pen to write, 
(Whoſe power and charms, mix wonder with delight) 
Taſte every bleſſing that this earth ſupplies | 
Unmixt, till ſhe aſcends her native ſkies !_ 
May kindred angels be her conſtant guard, 

And from her boſom every danger ward! 

And may her offspring, with like pow'r poſſeſs _ 

Her mind ; and be their chief delight to bleſs. is 1 b, 


+ 
lc. 


— — 2 — „„ N — — — 


LIN ES upon x ſeeing a | GENTLEMAN" 8 Piervns, 


whole name is Warrs. „ 
ADDRESSED To A LADY. 


faultleſs picture, yet the likeneſs juſt | 
A character like this, you ſure may truſt ; 
N 4 
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You'll find no blemiſh in a ſpotleſs Mhite. 


The Enfign 


„ 7. 
And if the face reſembles but the mind, | 
1 will pronounce him, generous, good, and kind: 
Some painters flatter, yet you own to me, 


He really is, what he appears to be: 


If ſo my friend you may indeed rejoice, 
And have juſt cauſe to glory in your choice 
Excuſe this thought, nor call me too ſevere--- 


Few modern ſwains prove what they do appear; 


W hich makes me cautious how I chooſe a mate. 
The trial is, when in the marriage ſtate. 

Our charms when ſingle flatterers ſet to view, 
And partial to ourſelves we think it true. 
But change the ſcene, and ſee the pair unite, 
Loſt are thoſe charms which once gave ſuch delight; . 
Tis hard to pleaſe however great our aim, 
For adoration then is turn'd to'blame. © 
But ſtill don't let ſuch dang'rous thoughts afright, 


oN A PRETENDED DVEL. 


wo gentlemen the other days: 
Abour a 0 had a fray; 


To end «his matter in a dul 5 
I will not difſemble, 
At hearing this began to tremble, 
And in the greateſt palpitation, | 
Says, Sir, I'll make you compenſation f 


Cn 3 
In any thing you think is right--- 
Swear, lie, or teal, but will not fight. 


I wear a ſword tis very true, 


But then I'd ſcorn to run you through -— 


This morning looking at the blade, 
J fainted like a ſimple maid, 

But with the help of eau de lu 

It inſtantly did bring me too; 

I never more will leaye my room, 
Without ſome eflence or perfume, 
And keep my ſword within its caſe, 
It is by far the propereſt place; 

I love to ſee it by my fide; 
With what a pretty bow it's ty'd! 
That ſword knot which you now behold, 
Believe me, Sir, is white and gold, 
Twas ſent me by a doating fair, 
Whom I deſpiſe I do declare, 

But told her once a different ſtory 
Which ſhe believ'd---in this I glory 
My ſcarlet coat has ſuch attractions, 
The Ladies think me all perfections; 
I have indeed my ſhare of merit, 

But cannot help the want of ſpirit. 

On hearing this the matter ends, 

And the two Heroes parted friends, 


5 


* 


10 
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T'0- A LADY. 


INCE you are pleas'd my writings t to commend, 
They ſhall continue to oblige my friend; 
I want not ſubject when inſpir'd by you, 
To give to virtue what is virtue's du. 
Ot all perfections that we can inherit, 3 
None ſure deſerves to be eſteem'd like merit: 
This when adorn'd with innocence and youth, 
Ard guided by ſincerity and truth, 
Muſt charm all hearts the great, the good, the — 
Age will admire and youth muſt Idolize; 
Maternal kindneſs all your looks diſcloſe, 
And the fond wife your every action ſhews. 
May you, your preſent bleſſings long enjoy, | 
Aad health reſtore to you, your lovely boy; 
But if it be the wiſe decree of fate, 7 
And God ſhou'd place him in a happier ſtate, 
Let due ſubmiſſion make your burden light, 
And think with Pope <whatever i is, is right.“ 
BE | | 


ACROSTIC ON A LADY, BY DESIRE. 


| M* the dear . to whom theſe lines are 

pen'd, | 
In me behold a favorite and a friend : 

Such charms as thine muſt ſure all hearts engage. 
Surpriſing ments in this giddy age. 
Sincerity that charming gift of heav'n, 

And ſweet complancency to her is giv'n 

| Learn 
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ME BY 
Learn all ye fair to copy from her plan, 
Lov'd by our ſex, and 1doliz'd by: man, 
You ſce her name and gan her it vw can. 


Firſt like herſelf you "alk be bee n art, 
Unlels you mean to loſe that prize her heart; 
Her ſprightly wit will baffle all your {ill ; 
Remember this to promiſe and fulfill} 


— — — — —¼ẽ 
AS James to Olivia, I vow and declare, 
My pleaſure conſiſts in my beautiful mare, 
And will you believe it? the loſs of her life, 
Would give me more trouble by far than a wife. 
To this ſhe replies in an angry mood, 


Your laſt obſervation 15 monſt'rous rude, 
What perfection has ſhe for I know of none. 


Pray Madam reflect . creature is dumb. 


Pg 
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To a Lady who ſent a Gentleman a Wax Doll, r ecom- ; 
FD bo mending it as a proper Wi fe for him. 


WROTE BY DESIRE. 


ELIEVE what I ſay, for I will not diffemble, | 
This fine painted Doll, does your image reſemble; 
It ſtrikes at firſt ſight, but on further inſpection, 
Like yourſelf I muſt own, it is free from perfection; 
Your wit I confeſs you did greatly diſplay, 


In; 


*$ 


In ſending this trifle on Valeatings day; 


And was I obligd to be ſettl d for life, 


Of the two, little doll, I wou'd take for my wite. 
Perhaps you may wonder, and laugh at my choice, 
But to have a dumb wife, many men would rejoice, 
For they ſay women's tongues are addicted to ſatire, 
And in you Pvediſcover'd a deal of ill-nature, $64 
I'll marry a woman with goodneſs and candour, 
But won't be united to malice and flandey. 


Ry in. 
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| LINES ADDRESS'D TO Mz, 7. 


OST gladly Sir, I would have paid, 
To you the glais of lemonade; 

But ah! alas fate did decree, 
That what I wiſh'd, was not to be; 
It ſhall not give too much yexation, 
As pleaſure conſiſts in expectation, 
And now the pleaſing ſcene is Oer 
3 am x but where I was before, | 
Pu have a cap as well as WY 
Then with permiſſion will advance, 
And caper down the country-dance, 
You ſure will ſpare a moment's time 
To anſwer Sir, A Lady's rhyme, 
4. | Sams 


Some Lines in anſcver to a Gentleman who wrote a Loo 
- Epiſile to Theodora, and at the ſame time was Par- 
ticularly engaged to another. 


Signed, | 


A Bachful ue 5 
HESE lines adrett d to me, chere muſt be 
ſome miſtake, . 

What's not my own I have no right to alk; 

Among my ſwains, I never could diicover, 
Juſtly intitled, Sir, A Baſhful Lover.” 885 
I will not flatter, what T fay is true 8 8 
They are believe me, the reverſe of you; 5 
And all the knowledge which I can reveal, 
Proceeds from the impreffion of the ſeal, 


This muſt be yours I certainly am right, 
The well adapted Motto i Unite. 


— 
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ADDRESSED 10 Two BACHANALS o THE HILLS. 


AYS Theodora, one day in a violent rage, 
Tis dreadful to live in this impudent age, 
The men ſo mis- conſtrue our words and our actions 
Wbat is real virtues, they ſtile imperfections. 5 
From indelicate language, if a bluſh ſhould ariſe, 
They infer with a ſneer Theodora is wiſe; 
If unnotic'd tis paſt, and ſhe ſhews no contufion— 
Without more ado they draw this. concluſion 
That ſhe to a Huſband, wou'd have no objecten, 
In this they re right t was a noble een. 


* 


2 Dialogue} berween 4 2 yo perſons by: fy Toa | 


I heard a tale perhaps not true, „„ 
Don't ſpeak it, and I'Il tell it you. | 
On this you ſurely may depend, 
I never will betray my friend. 
*Tis faid a youth does much admire 
The daughter of a en ſquire. 
Is this the ſecret you diſcloſe! 99455 
Believe me all the village . 127 
"Tis likewiſe {aid without a doubt, 
That by Miſs — twas brought about. 
It may be ſo - I've heard i it Haid, „ 
She's famous for a ſcheming head. 
I hope that they approve her plan. 
Who is he pray? what kind of man? 
It on report we may depend, 5 
His character they much commend; 
But the objection that is made 
Is this the youth 1 is in a trade, 
And ſtrange it is he ſhould aſpire ; 
To wed the daughter of the ſquire. 
Suppole he has ten thouſand pound, 
A Grocer ! hat a vulgar ſound. 
Friend give me leave to ſpeak a word-— 
Your doctrine is quite abſurd, | 
Poffeſs'd of fortune, and of merit — 
All they can wiſh he does inherit ! 
And this muſt be the general voice— _ 
„The Lady's made a h choice”, „ 1 4 
we 11 Feber 


FF 


Chin} 7 
Perhaps a title IE might viſh· ED, 
The firſt of titles muſt be this--- 

Lec prejudice ſay what it can, 

The beſt of names an honeſt man: 

To many folks in higher ſation, 

We cannot give that appellation. 

What you obſerve is very true, 

Yet this concerns not me or you. 

Rogues you will find in all degrees. 

Her father, Sir, ſhe ought to pleaſe; 

And free from love ſhe had been ſtill, 

But for that vixen at the mill. | 
You muſt excuſe this tree expreſſion, 5 
Bur ſure, the Lady wants diſcretion ! 
Well, well, to {| peak the honeſt truth; 
We all had follies in our youth; ; 

But rather than increaſe your ſpite, 
VIl cake my leave---and ſo good i 


A Dialo 2 . 1200 Geitlemen. 


ISE, W r, I ami in a hurry 

To make a viſit into Surry. | 

On {ſuch a day! why, James, you Te crazy 

To follow hounds, I'm much too lazy. — 

No juſt to take a gentle ride; 

1'll ſhew you my intended bride: 

The marriage pill's a bitter potion 

You won't digeſt it, I've a notion; | 


1 To » STR A — 
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But ſtay a moment, I'll attend, 

As the requeſt is from a friend. 

They then the journey did purſue, 
And this diſcourſe again renew. 

But tell me, H----- r, I proteſt, 

really think you are in jeſt, 

The rain increaſes, clouds ariſe, 

Do pray, return, for once be wiſe, 


| Good God! Well, what is now the matter ? 


The horſe, a toad, how he does ſpatter ! 
*Tis ſcandalous, I muſt confeſs, 
To viſit ladies in this dreſs.--- 
Don't let ſuch trifles you enrage, 
Conſider, tis a ſpatt'ring age, 
Do take with patience, Sir, your ſhare, 
Believe me, tis but neighbours fare. 
The village then appears in view, 
There's M. -m, what are we to do.--- 
Proceed unto our journey's end, 
O----'s my convenient friend. 
. O-----a4, 2 romantic name 

The Lady, Sir, is juſt the ſame, 
At preſent I ſhall ſay no more, 
Her hiſtory you've heard before. 
The viſit ſhort, which was expedient, 


They left us, with your moſt obedient.--- 


Well, W-----r, what have you to ſay? 
On her who's ſtole my heart away .=-- 
She has ten thouſand ſweet attractions, 
And merits ſure, your beſt affections 


1c 


( 29 
Yet ſtlll, methinks, i it gives me pain, 
Well knowing you're a fickle ſwain.-- 
Il once was ſo, but now. proteſt, _ 
Of all the nymphs, I love her beſt, | 
On thoughts like theſe, have no Nanny... | 
I'll die a martyr to her charms. 


— 


Addreſſed to a Gentlemen who wrote ſome Lines in Blue 
Ink, and compared his Love to the nen nick changed 


in a few Hours to Green, 


HOSE who Tue are gen'rally deceiv d, 

Like man you ſwore, like woman I believ'd, 
That conſtant as true-blue, you had been ſteady, 
Alas, my heart ! the colour's chang'd already, 
Yet oft ſimilitudes ſhew what we mean, 
We'll change the lover's-blue to ever-green. 


ADDRESS'D TO THE REV. Ma. Bx. 


| bs proſe and verſe your genius ſhines : 
| e, a 5 the worſt of crimes ; 
What obligations then are due 

For me tꝭò write? but write io you 
This thought alarms! What can I ſay? 
I fling in rage the ſcrawl away: 


But 


5 ( 20 2 | 
But yet, methinks, 1 won't be rütze, 
Nor guilty of ingratitude: 
Tho' critics ſometimes are ſevere, 

I hope Olivia you will ſpare.” 

On Surry's plains you wiſh to go, 
Elizt's gone | Oh, heartfelt woe! 
Our friend, our fav" rite is no more | 
The hills a diffrent fears wear, = | 
The meadows pleas d when ſhe was there.— 
Bur Cs left your ſecond flame, ol 
I know you love that charming name; 
Vou that have heard her melting voice, 
Are deaf to ev ry ruder noiſe : 1 = 
You that have $42.0 'd upon her face, Ty 1 
Are blind to ev ry meaner grace. = 
This compliment to Ker; meant, 
By ſome miſtake to me was ſent; : 
»Tis plain. 1 don t ſo much as hare i it, 
| The py won't fit, wh 1 can t wear it. 


$ONG COMPOSED (BY DESIRE) TO CELEBRATE THE 
SED NUPTIALS OF MR. AND MRS. D. 


ET us ; the happy day prolong, 
In ſentiment, in toaſts, and ſong, 
Nor ought diſturb this preſent joy, 
So great our bliſs, what can annoy. 
| _ WA CHORUS 


- - 


6217 2 . | 
CHORvys, 


T o Hymen's altar haſte away, 

And crown your joys without delay ; 
Connubial love muſt ſure beſtow, 
The greateſt MS W 


U. 
Tho' ſome prefer a ſingle life, 


And ſcenes of riot to a wife: 
The libertine has oft confeſt, 
? 'Tis unſubſtantial bliſs at beſt, 


To Hymen' 8 _ Te, 
When hands and hearts in love unite, 
What tranſports | bleaded with delight! | 


And in the preſent pair we ſee, 
The | ſweets of rue felicity. 


To Hymen': S altar &c. | 


D 
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ADDRESSED TO s. B. ESQ. 
"HY in your breaſt theſe ſtrange alarms, 
Occaſion'd all by Delia's charms : 1 
I really wiſh you ev'ry eee.” 19: 
She is a treaſure worth poſſeſſing. 


In all reſpects lll be your friend, 
But on dear Delia don't depend : - 


6 þ 


Wi * I hall increaſe your ſpleen, 

But think on fifty and fifteen ! - 

Unleſs perchance, this blooming fair, 
Should like your pretty head of hair; 
As miracles will never ceaſe, | 

Reflect on this, and be at peace. 
Thofe virtues I can recollect, 

In telling, Ill be circumipect; . 

Some commendations may be due, 

At leaſt, I'll rummage out a few. 

You know I'm fertile at Invention, 

And might approve my kind 1 intention 5 
But if I muſt adviſe my friend, 
The widow I would recommend ; 

Had it been twenty years ago, _ 
When you was yaung (tho! not a beau) 
The damſel then, thro mere compaſſion, | 
Might wed a Being out of faſhion ; 

But if you chuſe to make the trial, 

And take the chance of a denial, 

Why Sir, I've only this to ſay, 

Let not my hints obſtru& the way, 

Lou muſt excuſe Olivia joking, 

Who is both ſaucy and provoking. 


_ me * 


ON A CERTAIN ELECTION. 


T is to my mind a moſt pleaſing reflection, 
That V——t and S——n have ed their 


** 


Election; 


(0230 

As the good of the County, I think will be owing . ©; 
To their judgment in voting for V t and Sn, 
At the cloſe of the poll a Clown cries **dads buds, 

ce fear Maſter M y is quite in the ſuds, 

Sir Joſeph I anſwered with all his demerits, 

Philoſopher like will ſtill keep up his ſpirits;*. 

At leaſt he is altered as ſome time ago, 

I can't recolle& they were ever too low. 


* He was a Diſtiller. 


LINES on Mr. WEDDERBURN. 


OES generous Wedderburn aſſert our cauſe! 

What can I ſay to render due applauſe !--- 
Relate my tale, by which the world may ſee, 
What goodneſs, kindneſs, he has ſhown to me, 
Like flies entangled in a ſpiders web, 
Our joys were blaſted and our hopes were fled, 
Our minds beſet with every anxious care, 
Endeavouring to eſcape the fatal ſnare: 
When Wedderburn appear'd——how chang'd the view: 
The cobweb burſt, the Spiders all withdrew, 
And tho? conceal d within their inug retreat, 
Do like a ſubject, at their Sov'reign peep. 
But we again our liberty enjoy, 
His wiſdom does their unjuſt ſchemes deſtroy, 
And ſince from bondage he has ſet us free, 
We'll not regard the artifice of L - -, 

| | Exert 


7 : ( 

Exert your ſxill, and ſtruggle all you can, 
You'll prove an inſect unto ſuch a man. 

So to ſome ſafer corner haſte away, 

And ſpin your web in hopes of other prey, 

In theſe deſigns you never can ſucceed, 

While we have got a Wedderburn to plead. 
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To Miſs ——. 


TRACE the garden---view the leafleſs trees--- 
In Charlottes abſence nothing find to pleaſe; 
The trembling tear ſteals ſoftly from my eye, 
And ſnow-drops droop becauſe ſhe is not nigh : 
Yet hope removes the anguiſh of my breaſt--- 
The ſcene may change---Olivia may be bleſt--- 
What now appears ſo diſmal to the ſight, 
May be productive of as great delight: 
I won't deſpair, the bleſſing heav'n may ſend - 
I crave no more than living with my friend, 
In chearful converſe we ſhou'd paſs the day, 
The hours I think wou'd glide too ſwift away, 


But in this ſpace---ſhou'd Charlotte change her mind 


Ho great the ſhock !—ſhe can't be ſo unkind--- 
My merits don't deſerve ſo good a friend, 
Vet on her love and honor I depend. 
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"To Miſk Ron FRIENDSHIP: 
. | 
* 


N this retir d place where ſilence reigns, 


My inmoſt thoughts to Charlotte PII rehearſe ; 


She oft has a{k'd in ſupplicating ſtrains, 
To dedicate to her my humble verſe. 


IT. * 
OO ERIE hope! to think I can amuſe 
Yet ſtill my friend I boldly will attempt, 
I know your candour can my Haults excuſe, 
Nor ſhall my fears the arduous taſk prevent: 


III. 


Friendſhip's the theme on which I muſt enlarge, 


A ſubject proper for a B-—'s quill; 
Yer ſtill Olivia won't forget her charge, 
And what ſhe has promis'd ever will fulfill--- 


IV. 
That balm of life—that ſweet'ner 4 woe — 


That firm ſupport on whom it does attend 55 
True friendſhip is the ſouree of bliſs below — 
I've ſought it long and now. it does befriend, 


| A Re 
By ev'ry gen rous act and noble deed, 
The virtues of it I in Charlotte find, 
The genuine ſprings her boſom does contain, 


'Tis there enclos'd with all the merits join d, 
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Did 
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Did I poſſeſo perfections ſuch as theſe, 
I might entitl'd to her kindneſs be; 


Yet the reverſe don't leſſen her regard, 
Oh, ſacred friendſhip! what Ic owe to thee! 
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LINES ADDRESSED 10 1 8 FAMILY ON RECEIVING A 
MOURNING RING. 


HIS token of regard from our departed friend, 5 
Claims an acknowledgment which 1 will ſend, ; 
A Glens fub! ect to a feeling breaſt, F 
But tears muſt ceafe, Diana is r 
Let this reflection moderate your DE 
Should we repine at what. gives her relief; eo 
Her pain and languiſh terminates in death, WE 
With reſignation ſhe reſigns her breath, 
And in th aſſurance of her Saviour 8 love, 
Flys to receive the promis'd j joys above. 
Let her example teach us all to know, 
The good effects that from ſuch virtue flow, ./ 
Not unprepar'd-tho''carly/fnatch'd away, 
She ſaw-approaching death and her deca | | + 7 
A pleaſing thought to all that's left behind, 
To wiſh her here a friend muſt be unkind; | 
Yet ſtubborn nature ever Prone. to ill, 
For ſelfeſh views might hope to have her ſtil; 
ew ſo ſincere, compaſſionate and kind, 


But ſhe is happy let us be reſign'd. 
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LINES ADDRESSED 10 sTAEFPHU W 
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OUR droll Epiflie, ſent withour a name, 


Requires an anſwer from a fertile brain: 
Of this alas! Olivia cannot doaſt, 


But as you laſh, ſhe in return will roalt;” 
Firſt to begin upon the ladies dreſs, 


Your thoughts good Sir, moſt freely you expreſs, 


Some of our failings, you might {ure conceal, 
And not expoſe us quite from head to heal: 
But ſince tis ſo my genius III 1 80 f 

And dreſs you in the faſhionable way 


Pomatums and perfumes, you have your ſhare, | 


As well as erceping things about your hair; 
You wear your Swords, and. glory 1 1n parade, | 
| Diſplay the hilt, but never ſhow the blade; 
And when you trace the faſhionable rooms, 


Are like the Ladięs oft in borrow'd 8 | 7 


Tis ſure ungrateful when we aim to pleaſe, 
| To ſatirize us in ſuch lines as thele, . 5 
The men ſo ſimple in this trifling age, 


We take that method which can moſt engage; 5 


All ſolid ſenſe and goodneſs they deſpiſe, 


From outward forms their fooliſh raptures riſe; 
If Strephon's honeſt this he'll fay is true, 


I'm always right, at leaſt thought ſo by you; 
I've for a ſeaſon left the ſmoaky town, 


And to my Country Village am come down; 
Id faſhion'd friends, I ever ſhall revere 


And new if waer prove equally ſincere; 
D 2 
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] dont love to blab, but tis H——n and R 
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OP PUTT TOR, a wiſh to be, 
But no ne en or F Feather d-Head for me. 


my” YET 
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LINES addreſ'd to a CANTHENAN, 
We: DESIRE, . 


O the Ladies requeſt” tis high time to attend, 
Yet there's ſomething ho anger in Swarm, th 4 


friend, — 
But as merits and failings ſhall each have their due, 


T'll venture to give my opinion of you: 


A ſtrange compoſition when all's ſaid and done, 


But a Monkey has tricks and we laugh at the fun, 


In muſic you are charming, your temper is mild, : 
You can ſpeak like a Chatham, and act like a child; 
Two Ladies in raptures each wiſh to excel, | 


And are anxious to be the moſt favorite Belle, 


The thought is diſtreſſing, your ſpirits muſt flutter, 


* * — 
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LIN ES 8 90 the Death of Miſs RIC HARDS. 


F riend 1s gone! whoſe loſs we muſt deplore: 9 
Ah! ſad reſlection, Richards is 1:9 more! 
Severe was fate, i in ſnatching her away, 


0 * ** * * * 


But kindred Angels, cou'd not bear delay; 


Few 1 ora are paſt! fince laſt we bid au, 
For 


0-0-1 
For different proſpects then were in our view, 
Yet theſe examples teach us all to know, .. 
| The great uncertainty of all things below. 
The youth Palemon, doated on the Fair, 
And faw her Virtues, as they realy were; 
Diſclos'd his paſſion, met with her conſent, 7 
And thought, his ſchemes were founded on content--s 
But ah! alas! what tranſitory joys, 
Maria's Death! his promis'd bliſs deſtroys: 
Who can deſcribe? his agony and woe! 
Or pen can paint? what he muſt undergo! © 
Cou'd tears prevail! how many weeping eyes, 
Mou'd join with his to tempt her, from the Skies) © 
A juſt compaſſion, ſure, would touch that mind, 
Which here was gentle, and ſincerely kin. 
The gen'rous diſpoſition, reigns above. 
Diſtinguiſh'd, in the peaceful realms of love, | 
As reſignation, is the Chriftian's part. 
A juſt reflection, may abate the ſmart, © 
All earthly joys, are intermix*d with care 
Blended with Hope, Anxiety, Deſpair! - 
Maria's goodneſs, claim'd a better iy | 
Celeſtial comers, ! in a future fiate. | 
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The GENTLEMAN and TROUT, ä 
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country ſcenes 1 now "repair 3 
And leave the town for wholeſome air, 
Thoſe rackets all our bliſs PE, 8905 | 
I long to taſte of rural joy. 
Farewel to maſquerade and rout, 
III quit the Ladies for a Trout. 
Excuſe me for chis ſhort excurſion, > 
»Tis but exchanging my diverſion: 
Perhaps, in winter, I again 
May ftrive to lay a, bait for them. 
In what I ſay, there ſure is reaſon, 
All things are beſt when moſt in ſeaſon; 
To paſs away a tedious night, 
A Woman's prattle's my delight; 
But on a pleaſant ſummer's day, 
J with the fiſhes love to play, 
Which are as eaſy to enſnare, 
As 1s the moſt unguarded fair. 
A Trout, on hearing what was ſaid, 

Beneath an arch conceal'd it's head, 

And knowing he was out.of Frag 

Thus ventur'd to accoſt the ſtranger. 

s> Ungrateful man! you are miſtaken, 

Tin your ſnare will not be taken; 
) | | But 
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G 
But by your ſentiments I know, 
You glory in another's woe. 
This to my kindred III relate, 
Left they ſhou'd ſuffer by your bait: 
"Tis ſtrange, that every ſimple boy, 
Mut our domeſtic peace deftroy. 


. A 4 yr 9 
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If once the dangerous net is thrown, | : ( 
My Spoule and daughters are your own; 1 & 1 
In this they're taken 1 in by dozens, 4 
From deareſt wives to ſecond cou we ic 
To hear the Trout make this wa TY 
In haſte the youth away did Iy,.: | 5 
By his precipitate retreat, N a x 
He in the angle caught his feet; © Fn 
And being upon tender. ground, | = 
Bin Wes 4 
The bank gave way, and 5 was drown d. 
N 01 R A I. =: 
W Let this a lefon be to choſe, ny 4:4 Ho. dl 
Who love to ſport with other's woes; 
For truſt me, they will oon or late 
Be caught themſelves in their own bait. ' Hos, 1 
BON TR RT $95 UTE: NTT ** 
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A so writen 4 1796. 


A MONG the great faults that to Women belon 85 
A The cluefeft of errors is Judging too wrong; 
Tis folly to anſwer for things out of fight, 
| But now might I fx, ſlr my e Would be 6 a 

| } od 46 £342 5 
To reckon my Swains up from William to TT N 
I perhaps may have been in eclipſe between whiles;, 


But now there's no danger at Aſhley's or White 8, 
For my mind to N truth 1 is ſet wholly at rights 54 T 


Wm. 


of IM and youth can ſoft paſſion inſpire ? 


It mirth and good humour all ladies admire ? 
It makes me much wonder that wrong __ d delight, 
For all that i is amiable barely i 1 785 


| IV. 
Tf ftill you: ond think as 1 finiſh 3 Wo 3 
That inclining to right I am certainly wrong; 
Remove the firſt letter from him 1 would cite, 
And this muſt convince you my meaning is right. 


Pd 


A LETTER 


| 4 38-2 
A LETTER in VERSE, toa LADY. : 


HE requeſt of my friend is to mention in ryhme, 


Since I parted from her, how I ſpent all my time, 


But alas! it appears a moſt difficult taſk, 

Let I cannot refuſe you the favour you vik. 

Well then, to the ſubject I never have been 
At ſo charming a place as the Brighthelmſtone Steine. 
In domeſtic employ now my thoughts are confin'd, 
And pleaſing reflections amuſes my mind 
But ſtill I am ſorry, my friend, to diſcloſe 
We cannot be with you the time you propaſez | 

But a fortnight longer is no great delay; 

If Miſs P. will do us the favour to ſtay, 
Prolong but your viſit my joy to complete, 
That we once more may have the pleaſure to meet 
Believe me, your abſence will wholly deſtroy, 
Defeat all my ſchemes, and much leſſen my joy; 
But if it ſo happens, I cannot prevail, 
Let me have your objections to reliſh the tale. 
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LINES ADDRESSED TO A CLERGYMAN, | 


IF elegance of ſtile can pleaſe the car, 
And make religion what it is appear ; 
is precepts ſo refin'd muſt reach the heart, 

And pleafure to the hearer's mind impart. 
Laus ſtrictly juſt, not rigid, nor ſevere ; | 
A pleaſing manner, and a - bag clear. 


% 
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| Tho! to reform he kid a chriſtian's aid, 

He don't compel, yet wiſhes to perſuade. 
When he chaſtiſeth tis with ſcripture truths, 
As from the word of God he gives us proofs : 
His wiſhes are to regulate our lives, 

Subdue our paſſions, and like him be wiſe. 


— 


To the Memory of Mrs. M— 
H O' to the grave the body is confin'd, 
Merits there are, which ſtill remain behind : 
And ſhall I then ungratefully conceal 
What friendſhip ſays, is juſtice to reveal. 
Benevolence and Charity adorn'd her mind, 
The beſt perfections, ſure, in woman-kind: 


r 
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She ſaw the ties of nature thrown aſide, 
But as a parent has thoſe wants ſupply'd ; 


To render kindneſs was her whole delight, 
What conſcience dictates, ſurely, muſt be right, 


And by this noble action ſhe has ſnewn, 


This without int'reſt was her guide alone. 


* 


Lines ⁊vritten in December, 1774. 


T this dull ſeaſon melancholy reigns, 
The mind uneaſy, altho free from pains: 


But let us now our drooping fpirits chear, 


Wich the near proſpe& of the next new ;year ; 


Reflect N 


„ 

Reflect upon the bleſſings we enjoy 
Nor let falſe notions all our bliſs deſtroy. > 
\ Phyſician's aid, Apothecary" s pills, 
Will not remove imaginary ills. 
The real pleaſures that on earth we find 
Proceeds from this tranquillity of mind: \ 
As conſcience dictates follow but its rules, 
A better leſſon than is taught at ſchools; 
To cloath the naked, ſuccour the diſtreſ. - 
Relieve the troubles of an anxious breaſt. . 
By theſe proceedings, we ſhall quickly find : 

Man's greateſt treaſure is a peaceful mind; - 
And ſure religion and the uſe of reaſon, 
Compels us to obſerve the preſent ſeaſon, 


Addreſſed 0 4 Zoung Lach. 5 
HO? youth and bloom all hearts mult charm, | 
Remember. this my friend; 


Yet far ſuperior virtues thoſe, 
Which never have an end 


Learn ſuch perfection to ſecure 
As will enrich the mind; | 
It muſt proceed from this alone. 
You can true pleaſure find, | 


0 36 bl 
The bluſh that now adorns your check, | 
With other charms muſt fade; wu 
Nor will the ſwains in rapture lay, 
he reigns a beauteous maid,” 


"Yet far more pleaſing is the thought, 
That you have that in ſtore; 
Will every virtuous heart engage, | 

When beauty i is no more, 
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- "The MISTAKES. of a, NIGHT: 


F the muſes 4%, I may 1 urely engiige, 
To write fomething droll on this blund'ring ages 
1 to thoſe at St. James's I'll leave to the witty, 
And only relate the miſtakes in the City, 
In a very ſhort time I can numbers repeat; 
I'll begin in Cheapſide, and go down F riday-Street ; ; 
But on recollection ſuppoſe I refrain - | 
Leaſt I find in the end it is Jabour-in-van, 
But as ſome to my knowledge have lately been bane, 
It may furniſh a hint, unto 750%, who want thought; 
A party of Ladies, aflembl'd together, 
On a very cold night, and i in very bad weather, + 
Agreed to take coach, tho' the diſtance was ſinall, 
As in ſlippery times, many meet with a Fall. 
The coachman in liquor went wrong, as it ſeems, 
And they frighted 1 the tootman away with their ſcreams ; | 
| | A watch- 


be 6 * 

A watchman at laſt by their earneſt deſire, 
Brought a light and conducted them into the mire; 

At two in the morning and quite unprotected, 
Deſerted by huſbands, what may be expected? 
Believe me if women were all of my mind. 

They wou'd feek for redreſs on the firſt they cou'd find. 

And like my good friends who fell into the fray, 

To the clerk I wou d. go and word worris-away. 
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LINES addrefſed to an ELDERIT GENTLEMAN, ' 


\RCUSE the freedom of an abſent friend, 
Who does in verſe to you her wiſhes ſend: 
Love is my motive, and let that prevail 
On Doctor M y to regard my tale. 
Altho” to him I am but little known, _ 
I muſt confeſs my heart is all his own; 
It is no fiction what I ſay is true, 
My whole delight is center'd, Sir, in you. 
No youthful ſparks cou'd ever me engage 3 
I always give the preference to age; 
In that reſpect I beg you'll have no fears, 
(Unlike my ſex) I love 4 man in years. 
Some nymphs perhaps in their coquetting way 
May blame my choice, and fooliſhly may ſay, 
Marry the Doctor why you re ſurely mad! 
Upon my word he is a pleaſing lad.“ 
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1 ns not their ſneers if you'll agree, 
I with.great joy will ead my life with thee, 


And 1n this thought continually delight, 
None can reflect unleſs tis out of ſpite. ho, 

A Lady's bluſhes you're too good to-claim, 
Which to prevent I muſt conceal my name. 


An ADDRESS to a GENTLEMAN" LIBRARY, 


HIS is the ſource from whenge all . ſprings, 
Books are improving, entertaining things: 
A friendly hint conveys unto the mind, | 


Some things ſevere, and others much too kind. 


Su ppoſe their doctrines prove upon extremes, 3 b 
The Author ſpeaks exactly what he means, : 

Don't let his candour raiſe an angry look--- 

How fimple *tis to quarrel with a book ? 


Our ſentiments, perhaps, may not agree, 
We can't command our thoughts, they muſt be fies. 


Churchill and Ovid very diffrent prove, 
One writes on politics, the other love ; 
Their wit and genius greatly they diſplay, 
The humour pleaſes in a diff” rent way; 


Each virtue claims a due degree to merit, 


For both thoſe ſubjects ſhould be wrote with ſpirit. 
Some diſpoſitions are inclin'd for fatire ;— | 
None can avoid the failings of their nature, 


9 .) 


An hour in ſermons I can paſs away ; /: ñ 
With equal pleaſure read a moral play, © 

If mirthfully inclin'd, let Hudibras come in, 

Take good from' bad, and ſift away the fin. 

I won't diſguiſe my thoughts, my words, or looks, x 
I really love variety———in books, 
They all afford ſome pleaſing recreation, 

From Hudibras to Harvey's meditation. 
Send what you pleaſe, I have indeed no choice, i 
Both proſe and verſe do equally rejoice. | | 


ADDRESSED to a LADY. 


Ga Flavia you deſire to ſee. 

Thoſe Lines which are compos'd by me ; 
If really worthy your inſpection, | = 
To ſend them I have no objection, | _— 
And think you have too much good nature, | , | 
To turn my verſes into ſatire: = 
To pleaſe my triend's my only aim, 

J write for this, and not for fame: "x 7 
We covet what is others due; | 
But Fame, alas! Fame dwells with you. 7 | | 


Addreſſed |; 


ine 
Aadreſſed to a Gentleman on his courting a Lady: — "Y 


HAT means friend W— all this gloom, ? ? 
Your uſual chearfulneſs aſſume, 

And never let a woman's frown, 

Make you dejected, or caſt down, 

I hate that ſimple, cruel ſex _ 

Who triumph if they, can but vex. 

I dreamt that you the other night, | 

In haſte did to a Lady write, 

But ſhe regardleſs of your pain, 

Receiv'd it with a cold diſdain, | | 
And with a kind of 1 wr” roo 
Said, Lord this ſtuff is mighty queer, 

&« wonder what the man can mean! — 
This was the purport of my dream. 

Methought, I ſaid, in angry mood, 

« The vixen, ſure, is monſtr'ous rude.” 

But W—— you yourſelf muſt blame ; 

By flatt'ry you have made her vain. 

Now [I have heard, in times -of old, 

Strange things in dreams, have been foretold, 
But if you ſtill will perſevere, 

Nor to my precepts lend an ear, 

Reap the reward of all your pains, 

And rattle in a woman's chains. 


Signed, 


MENTOR. 


TO 


8 


TO' THE S AM E. 


Lately made a ſhort excurſion, 
To take the, country's diverſion 3 


| And as I was one day a-walking, 


Behind ſome tfees, two nymphs were talking ; 
As 1n this pleaſant, ſweet retreat, 

They were retir'd to a ſeat :--- 

I liſten'd to their pleaſing chat; 

Which was of this, and then of that; 
But my ſurpriſe was not a little, op 
At hearing, Sir, the name of W, 

And when the breezes were quite ſtill, 

In ſofter accents,—Tower-hill, 

My curioſity was great 

To learn the end of this debate ; 

And with the moſt profound attention, 
Heard ev'ry word they choſe to mention. 

« Pray, (ſays the youngeſt of the two,) 
6 Adviſe me, Delia, what to do, 

“ For I have had a ſecond letter, 

© But filence would have pleas d me better; 
C He dwells ſo much on mad romance, 
<« ] wiſh the fellow was in France.“ 

What ſhe reply'd, I won't reveal, 

And all which follow'd ſhall conceal ; ; 

For honour tells me, tis not fair, 

The ladies ſecrets to declare ; 

This fatal plot, I did diſcover, 

That you had own'd PR a Lover : 


8 Indeed, fiend Wim, you' re to bmg, 
I find my precepts were in vain; ; 

All female magic diſbelieve, 

For i in the _ mn | 


Signed, 1 
MENTOR. 


ADVICE TO A AA YOUNG GENTLEMAN. 


OULD you an old man's council take, 
Forbear young friend to be a rake ;_ 
The tempting ſnares which now ſurround you, 
With their allurements may confound you ; ; 


But know from me, whoſe age has taught, 


And my experience dear have bought, 
All happineſs will you forſake, . 
If once you do commence a rake; | 


Regardleſs let the nymphs paſs by, 


Nor on them caſt a wiſhful eye ; 
| Let it be all the fame to you, 


Whether their eyes are black, or blue ; ; 
For truſt me they will you enſnare, 


With their enticing looks and air : 


Perhaps, you will not take my word, 
And call ſuch reas'ning quite abſurd, 
But women does all peace deſtroy, 

Remember, Sir, the ſiege of Troy. 
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The BANTAM COCK and CHICKEN: = 
A FABLE: 


>: 


* coal both proud and vain, : 
The buſieſt of the ravaged train, | 
Reſoly'd before it was too late, 
Among the fowls to find a mate; ; 
For being of the pigmy race, 
The chickens held him in diſgrace; ; 
And he, like other ſimple men, : 
Deſpis d a prudent, aged hen. 
As he upon a dunghill ſtood. 
Refletting on a neigh! bring brood, 
He view d a fowl with great delight, 
And cry'd in extacy, © tis White ! 
* Tho' in my nature ſomewhat ſmall, 
In wiſdom I excel them „ 
And ſurely then I may ine, 
« To what I do fo much admire.” 
With ftrutting air, he thus addreſſes, 
Firſt bows, and ſcrapes, and then careſſes. 
The fowl inferior in its ſtation, | 5 
Was pleas'd with Banty's declaration, 
And therefore he is not debarr'd, 
From viſiting this neighb'ring yar e. 
The creature looks ſo wond'rous wiſe, 
He's ſure a lawyer in diſguiſe.---- 
It may be ſo----ſor they like apes, 
Appear in many diff rent ſhapes, 


664 0 
He now upon his dunghill crows, - 


And ſtruts, and riſes on his toes. 


With ſeripture phraſe I muſt conclude, - 


The inference cannot be rude) 

But ſtrange, it would not be at all, 

If he who thinks he ſtands, ſhould fall ; 
For females tho' of diff rent kind, 
Are fickle, and may change their mind. 


HEN I view my performance what terrors ariſe! 

My Friends may applaud what the Critic's deſpiſe; 
But the Author till hopes for their kindeſt conſtructions, 
Pray don't be ſevere on a females productions; 

She ſolicits their candor to her wiſhes attend! 
Let humanity prompt and her fears have an end; 
Tho? errors conſpicuous appear to her view, 
The Flights of her Fancy ſhe'il render to you. 
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